THE    MEMOIRS    OF    RALPH    RASHLEIGH
then. There was not a patch of cultivated land to be seen
from the ship, even thus close inshore.
The day following their arrival, the Colonial Secretary,
the Chief Superintendent of Convicts, and other officials,
came on board to deal -with the newly-arrived contingent of
prisoners. Each man was called into the cabin and full par-
ticulars taken of their names, ages, religions, birthplaces,
trades, and so on, all of which were entered in a register,
with a minute description of each man. "When this ceremony
was concluded, the officials departed, and a more general
class of visitors were allowed on board, some just curious for
news of the old country, some to greet expected relatives,
and some to inquire whether there were men who practised
trades in which labour was required. Among the last was an
elderly gentleman who was seeking a suitable assistant for his
teaching academy, to whom Rashleigh was recommended by
the surgeon-superintendent, in whose cabin he was then
actually at work. He was called out and presented to the
schoolmaster, who, satisfying himself as to Rashleigh's
capacity, departed without any definite decision being come
to.
For two weeks the prisoners kicked their heels in the
confinement of the Magnet before they were paraded pre-
paratory to going ashore. A new suit of clothing was handed
out to each man, and they were broken up into divisions and
rowed ashore to a spot near Fort Macquarie, whence they
were marched through the Domain to the Prisoners* Bar-
racks, and, after a formal parade, were dismissed. Numbers
of the older prisoners now joined the new chums, bargain-
ing for clothes, trinkets, and other small property, and many
of the new-comers found themselves dexterously robbed
before bed-time, by men whose criminal agility had not been
lessened by punishment,
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